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TP  T£  EFACE. 


In  presenting  this  Work  to  the  public,  we  desire  them  to 
receive  it,  not  only  as  a  Social  Offering,  but  also,  a  tribute  to 
Freedom. 

The  Songs  are  full  of  that  Patriotic  spirit  which  fires  the 
hearts  of  our  Union  loving  citizens.  Most  of  the  Poetry  and 
Music  having  been  written  since  the  commencement  of  the  war. 
The  following  list  comprises  a  few  of  the  beautiful  Songs  that 
may  be  found  among  its  pages,  any  one  of  which  is  well  worth 
the  price  of  the  Book : — "  Brave  men,  behold  your  fallen  Chief ; 
or,* Tribute  to  Ellsworth;"  "Dying  Volunteer;"  "Oh,  Fallen 
Hero;"  "  Our  Country's  in  Danger ;"  "  Irish  Volunteer ;"  "New 
Star  Spangled  Banner  ;"  "  Fill  up  the  Ranks,  Boys  ;"  "  Patriot 
Mother's  Prayer ;  or,  Oh,  God  Protect  my  Boy."  The  above  are 
from  the  pen  of  that  Prince  of  composers,  J.  P.  Webster,  and 
are  all  published  in  sheet  form. 

"Union,  God  and  Liberty  ;"  by  S.  Wesley  Martin.  "Brave 
Boys  are  They ;"  by  H.  C.  Work.  "  Union  Now  and  Forever ;" 
by  R.  D.  Scott.  "  Our  National  Flag ;"  by  P.  J.  Whipple.  "  Up 
with  the  Banner  Bright ;  by  II.  S.  Perkins.   "  Stars  and  Stripes ;" 


by  Wm.  Lewis.  "Arm,  arm,  Victory  or  Death;"  by  Middleton. 
"Volunteer's  Grave;"  by  H.  M.  Higgins.  "Soldiers'  Battle 
Chant;"  by  Samuel  Finley.  "Contraband's  Jubilee;  by  A.  J. 
Higgins.  "  Our  Country's  Flag ;"  by  W.  Howard  Doane.  "  Take 
your  Harps  from  Silent  Willows ;"  by  M.  Towne.  "  Going  to  the 
Wars;"  by  A.  B.  Irving.  "Our  Own  Brave  Boys;"  by  Myra 
McD.  Heudrick — are  also  gems  of  a  high  order. 

Glee  Clubs  and  Musical  Societies  will  find  this,  a  Work  of 
rare  merit.  The  Songs  being  harmonized  and  arranged  for  four 
voices,  with  an  accompaniment  for  the  Piano  Forte,  Organ,  or 
Melodeon,  by  John  Molter,  who  ranks  first  among  his  profession 
as  Teacher  and  Composer. 

The  publisher  wishes  to  call  the  attention  of  the  public  to  the 
fact,  that  this  is  the  first  and  only  Work  of  its  kind  ever  before 
published. 

All  Orders  must  be  addressed  to  the  Publisher 
IL  M.  HIGGINS, 

117  Randolph  street, 

Chicago,  ni. 
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Bravo  Boys  are  Tlioy." 

Poetry  and  Music  by  Henkt  C.  Work. 
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1.  Heav  -  i  -  ly  falls  the 

Alto. 


rain, 


Wild  are  the  breezes  to  -  night ;     But  'neath  the  roof,  the  hours  as  they  fly,  Are 
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2.  Un  -  der  the  home-stead  roof, 


Nest  -  led  so  co  -  zy  and    warm,    While  sol-dier  sleep,  with  lit-tle  or  naught,  To 
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them,         Lov  -  ing  our  country  the  more,     We  sent  them  forth  to  fight  for  the  flag,  Their 


3.  Thinking  no  less  of 

Base. 
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4.  May  the  bright  wings  of  love, 

Piano-Forte. 
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Guard  them  where-ev-er  they  roam ;   The  time  has  come  when  brothers  must  fight,  And 
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Brave  Boys  are  They." — Oon.tinu.edl. 


hap-py,  and  calm,  and  bright. 


Gathering  round  our  fire 
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side, 


Tho'  it  be  sum  -  mer  time, 
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We 
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shelter  them  from  the  storm. 
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Resting  on  gras  -  sy  couch    -  es, 
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fathers  be  -  fore  them  bore. 
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Tho'  the  great  tear-drops  start 
-f'—p—?- 


~<? — I — 91 


Pillow' d  on  hillocks   damp  ; 


ed, 


This  was  our  parting  trust : 


— SI  * — iST~r 


sisters  must  pray  at  home. 


Oh !  the  dread  field  of  bat 


tie! 


Soon  to  be  strewn  with  graves  1 


Of 


"  God 


If 


_i — 0 


-9-  -9-     -9-  -9-  -9-  -9-  -J-  -9-  -9-  -9-  -J-  ^J-  -J-  -J-     -p'-  -J- 


~^r-«-^ 


a — 3^ 


5 


t  ;  1  I  1  ; 


f 


Brave   Boys  are  They." — Ooiitinnecl. 

ritard.  CHORUS. 
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sit    and  talk  of    brothers  abroad,  For  -  get  -  ting  the  mid  -  night  chime. 


Brave  boys  are       they ! 
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mar-tial  fare,  how  lit  -  tie  we  know,  Till  brothers    are  in       the  camp. 
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bless  you  boys  !  we'll  welcome  you  home,  When  rebels  are  in  the  dust." 


Brave  boys  are       they  ! 
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brothers  fall,  then     bury  them  where  Our  banner  in  tri  -  umph  waves. 
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Gone  at  their  country's     call ; 


And  yet,  and  yet,  we     cannot  forget,  That  many  brave  boys  must  fall. 
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Gone  at  their  country's     call ; 


And  yet,  and  yet,  -we     cannot  forget,  That  many  brave  boys  must  fall. 
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"Our  IVational  Flag:." 


Words  by  W.  Gibbs,  Esq. 

Maestoso. 
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Music  by  P.  J.  "Whipple. 
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1.  For  -  get     not  the  Flag 


of  our 


Na  -  tion, 


Brave  free  -  men  wherev  -    er  you  roam ; 


Though 
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2.  Those  co  -  lors  bright,  blazoned  in        sto    -  ry, 

3.  So       soon,  shall  the  shades     of  op   -  pres  -  sion 


Were  pen  -  ciled  in  Li  -  ber  -  ty's  stain —  Deep 
That  bat  -  tie-field  Ban  -  ner  de  -  face ;  So 


mm 


-9  

4.  Pre  -  serve    it  and  be 

5.  While  TJ  -  nion  ex  -  ists 
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its  de  -  fen  -  der, 
in  our     moun  -  tains, 
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From  dan  -  gers  at  home  and  a  -  broad,  Re- 
And  Li    -    ber  -  ty  wor  -  ships  each  crag,  While 
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6.  Though  Pre  -  si-  dents  fright-en'd,  neg  -  lect  it, 


It      can  -  not  be  trailed  in   the  dust, 
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er  so     bum  -  ble  your    sta  -  tion, 
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Stand 


by       tbe  old  flag      of  our  home. 
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tra  -  ces  of  crim  -  son  to  glo 
soon  sball  their  names  by  se  -  ces 
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Be 
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ma  -  ny  a  war  -  r.  -  or  slain, 
ser  -  er'd  in  shame  and  dis  -  gracel 
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solv'd  it  shall  nev  -  er  sur  -  ren  -  der, 
free  -  dom  flows  forth  from  our  foun  -  tains, 


In  the      name     of  our  coun  -  try  and  God. 


We'll 


stand    for  the  Na  -  tion  '  al  Flag. 
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peo  -  pie  are  true      to  their  trust. 
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"  Our      Na  -  tion  -  al  Flag,"  Re  -  pub  -  li  -  can  Flag,    The  "  Star  Spangled  Ban  -  ner"  de  -  fend, 
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"  Our     Na  -  tion  -  al  Flag,"  Re  -  pub  -  li  -  can  Flag,  The  "  Star  Spangled  Ban  -  ner"  de  -  fend, 
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Oixi*  National  iriag-." — Concluded. 
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proud  -  ly    it    waves  O  -  ver      pa  -  triot  graves,    And    there     it  shall  wave  to    the  end. 
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proud  -  ly    it    waves  0  -  ver      pa  -  triot  graves,    And    there     it  shall  wave  to    the  end. 


~i  i  i" 
• — *  r 


M> — I- 


"■sr.  I  J 


iE3E±=E£ 


— '— 


WW 


E3EEEE 


XJnion,  Grodl  find  Liberty. 


99  * 


Words  by  Alvin  Robinson,  Esq. 


Maestoso. 


13 

Music  by  S.  Wesley  Martin. 
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1.  Lo  !  the  clouds  are      burst  -  ing     o'er  us,  Cannons  thunder  from  a  -  far ;  While  the  na  -  tion     shouts  the  cho-rus,— 

2.  Let  the  beauteous       form     of    Freedom,  Born  in  battle,  fire  and  flood ;  Be,  (by  trai  -  tors     bands  now    ravish' d), 
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3.  Like  the  waves  of       an  -  gry     ocean,     Bea-ting  on  a     rocky  coast ;  Comes  the  tread  of      north-ern  freemen, 
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4.  By    the  bat  -  ties        of      our     fathers,  By  the  blessings  which  they  won;  Let  us  pledge  e 

5.  Let  that  Flag  which  trailed     at.   Sumpter,  Float  once  more  against  the  sky ;  And  beneath  its 


ter  -  nal     feal  -  ty 
star  -  ry   bor  -ders, 


i  ~r 


f  I.  b  4>  r.. 


SEE 


-jr.  -jr 


Copyrighted  and  published  in  sheet  for'"  *i*b  Piano  accompaniment,  by  H.  M.  Higgins,  117  Randolph  st,  Chicago. 


Tlie  Irish  "Volunteer.* 


Words  by  S.  Fillmobe  Bennet. 

Moderate  con  affetuoso. 
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Music  by  J.  P.  Webstee. 
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1.  Sweet  Ma  -  ry,  me    darling,      The    war  clouds  are  boorain*, 

2.  The    land    that  has  bless'd  us,  With    love    and  pro  -  tection, 
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And  trai  -  tors  are  plotting  To  fet  -  ter  the 
Is    smit  -  ten  with  per  -  il,       Be  -  lea  -  guer'd  with 


3.  With  tear  -  moistened  eyelids,       I     look  through  the  gloaming,     And  think      of  the  pleasures      That  bless'd     us  of 


Eat: 


E5E 


i — i  si — ~ 


r 


4.  The  Em  -  er-ald    Island,       A  -  way     to  the  ocean 

5.  I     go,      but  re  -  member,     Sweet  Ma  -  ry,  my  darling 


With  white  breakers  kissing  Its  mur  -  mur  -  iug 
In    camp      or  a    marching,     To     ye         I  am 
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The  Irisli  Tolunteer. — Oontiiinecl 
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land !  I    go        on  the  morrow,  Where  can  -  non  are  booming,      To  join      in  the  battle,     "With  Li   -   ber  -  ty's  band, 

foes  ;        The  brave    and  true  hearted,  With  loy  -    al  af  -  fection,  Must  march  where  the  banner     Of  Li   -   ber  -  ty  goes. 
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old! 


It's  break  -  ing  me  heart  is,  Sweet  Ma  -  ry  Ma  -  lo-ning,  With  sor  -  row  to  leave  ye,  Dear  bride      of  me  soul. 


shore,  A  -  me  -  ri-ca's  armor  Will  some  day  be  needing,  That  Bri  -  tish  op-pression  May  curse  her  no  more, 
true  !        And  if     ye  should  listen        In  vain      my  re-turn-ing,       I  fall    'neath  our  banner —  The  stars     and  the  blue. 
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thee-well         sweet  Ma  -  ry  Mavourneen,     It  grieves  me  to  leave  thee  dear  bride     of  my  soul, 

> 


z%z: 


T 


Z9~tZ9ZZZZZZZZZWZZMZ 


ZMZZZ^Z 


v  *  


 ■ 


~—rr- 
-JZTZ 


m 


Jlz  ::r 


j_  .".:>»  zz 


~9 — P 


Fare     -     thee-well         sweet  Ma  -  ry  Ma-vourneen,     It  grieves  me  to  leave  thee  dear  bride     of  my  soul, 
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Fare     -   thee  -  well,     sweet      Ma  -  ry  Ma  -  voirrneen,     It     grieves  me  to  leave  thee,  dear    bride     of  my  soul. 


•The  ,Ooiitra'baiid's  JTubilee. 


Words  by  J.  G.  Whittiek. 


Music  by'  "A.  T.  HY&GiS's. 
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1.  Oh,  praise  an'  tanks !  De     Lord  he      come,  To     set      do     peo  -  pie 


free; 


An'    mas  -  sa     tink  it 
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2.  Ole  mas  -  sa  on  he  trab  -  bles  gone,  He  leab  de  land  be  -  hind ; 
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De  Lord's  breff  blow  him 


r  l  p— r 


Zj2 


"f- 


 r  i — t- 


Sail 


3.  We  pray     de  Lord,    he     gibs    us       signs,  Dat  some  day     we  be 


free ; 
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De   Korf  wind   tell  it 
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4.  We  know   de  prom  -  ise     neb  -  er      fail,    An'    neb  -  er     lie     de        word ; 


So,    like     de     'pos  -  ties 
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Fare     -   thee  -  well,     sweet      Ma  -  ry  Ma  -  vourneen,     It     grieves  me  to  leave  thee,  dear    bride     of  my  soul. 
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Fare    -   thee  -  well,     sweet      Ma  -  ry  Ma  -  vourneen,     It     grieves  me  to  leave  thee,  dear    bride     of  my  souL 
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*Tlie  ,C?oiitra'ban<l's  JTubilee. 


Words  by  J.  G.  Whittier. 


Music  by*  '"'A.  X  Sfgoi'St. 
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1.  Oh,  praise  an'  tanks !  De    Lord  he     come,  To     set     do     peo  -  pie       free;  An'    mas  -  sa 


tink  it 
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Ole  mas  -  sa  on       he    trab  -  bles    gone,    He   leab     de     land    be    -   hind ; 


3.  We  pray 


de  Lord, 
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De  Lord's  breff  blow  him 
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he     gibs    us      signs,  Dat  some  day     we    be  free; 


Do    Norf  wind   tell  it 
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4.  We  know    de  prom  -  ise     neb  -  er      fail,    An'    neb  -  er     lie     de        word ; 


So,    like     de     'pos  -  ties 
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TliO  Contraband's  Jiil>ileeu — Continued 
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fur  -  der  on,      Like  corn-shuck  in     de  wind. 
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We  own    the    hoe,  we  own     de   plow,  We  own   de  hands  dat 


ISZZ  0  7 


21 


SEES? 


to  the  pines,   De  wild  -  duck  to     de      sea ;         We  tink     it     when  de  church  -  bell  ring,  We  dream  it     in  de 
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den ;  He  say  de  word,  we  las'  night  slaves ;  To  -  day,  de  Lord's  free  -  men. 
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hold ;       We   sell     de  pig,     we    sell    de    cow,   But  neb  -  er   will     be  sold. 
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dream;     De    rice  -  bird  mean  it,   when  he    sing,    De    ea  -  gle,  when  he     scream.  De    yam     will    grow,  de 
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key ;        He    tink    we  lub     him     so    be  -  fore,    We  lub    him  bet  -  tcr  free. 


De   yam     will   grow,  de 
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cotton  blow,  "We'll  hab  de  rice  an'        corn :     Oh  !  neber  you  fear,  if  neber  you  hear,  De    dri  -  ber   blow  his  horn. 
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cotton  blow,  "We'll  hab  de  rice  an'        corn :     Oh !  neber  you  fear,  if  neber  you  hear,  De    dri  -  ber   blow  his  horn. 
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cotton  blow,  He'll  gib  de  rice  an'        corn  :      So,  neber  you  fear,  if  neber  you  hear,  De    dri  -  ber    blow  his  horn. 
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Allegretto  con  Spirito. 
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1.  Onward,  freemen,  Fathers  call 
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2.  Onward,  freemen,  Brothers  call 
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3.  Onward,  freemen,   Sumter  calls 
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you,  Loud  from  their  graves  speak  the  patriots  of  yore,  On  to  glo 
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you ;    Strike,  for  their  honor  till    conquest  is  won ;     Moth  -  ers,  and  wives,  priceless  off  -  'rings  now  bring ; 
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Tyrants  disarm,    and  se-ces-sion  deface,  Strike  for  the  Union  we  bought  with  our  blood,  Strike  for  your  flag,  in  the  name  of  our  God. 
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Husbands  and  sons,  on  thecal-  tar  they  fling  ;  Children  implore  you,  their  country  to  save  ;  Onward  then  freemen,  to  glory  or  grave. 
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Dealing  to  reb  -  els  a   time-  ly  reward ;  Stay  not  the  hand  the  avenger  shall  raise,  Blood  of  our  Ellsworth,  for  vengeance  now  cries. 
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«  Oil!  Wait  till  tlie  Good  Time  Coming-  Comes."* 


Words  by  B.  M.  Laweence. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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1.  Oh! 

2.  Oh! 


wait 
wait 


com  -  ing  comes, — Not  like  the 
law    of  love,      Brought  us  by 
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old  -  en 
from  a 
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bove,  All 
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4.  Oh! 

5.  Oh! 


wait 
wait 
wait 


till    we  learn     the       law    of  right,     The  law, 
till      false  -  hood     is     no    more,     Fa   -    na  • 
till  we    all     shall  be  free,  be  free,      And  not, 


now  called,  the 
ti  -  cism's    reign  is 
a  -  las,  in 


law  of 
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li    -   ber  -  ty,  For 
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wait  till  the  good 
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time  com  -  ing  comes, —  We  will  have  no 
will  use  -  less  prove,  Then  we'll  have  no 
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will  cease  to  fight ; 
from  shore  to  shore, 
of         li  -  ber  -  ty ; 


And  we'll  have  no  trouble  a  -  ny  more. 
Then  we'll  have  no  trouble  a  -  ny  more. 
Then  we'll   have       no        trouble     a  -  ny  more. 
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We  will  have    no    trouble  an  -  y    more,    a  -  ny  more,  We  will  have    no     trouble  a  -  ny    more,  a  -  ny  more,  We  will 
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We  will  have   no     trouble  a  -  ny  more, 
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We  will  have    no     trouble  a  -  ny  more, 


We  will 
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\  Oh,  Co  -  lum  -  bia  now  and  ev-er  -  more,   ev-er-more ;  Oh  !  Co  -  lum  -  bia  now  and  ev  -  er  -  more,  ev  -  er-more ;  All  your 
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all     love  each  other,  And  we'll  call  each  man  our  brother,  And  we'll  have     no      trouble  a  -  ny  more. 
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all     love  each  other,  And  we'll  call  each  man  our  brother,  And  we'll  have     no      trouble  a  -  ny  more. 
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Tip  witJb.  tlie  Banner."  * 


Words  by  0.  "W.  Holmes. 

Moderate. 


Music  by  H.  S.  Peekins. 
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5.  Lord 
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bat  -  tie  fields,  thunder  and 
chil     -     dren,  and   hon  -  or'd  a 


flame, 
far, 
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Let 
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Think 
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God 
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Up    with  the        banner  bright,        Sprinkled  with        starry     light,       Spread      its    fair  emblems 
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Up    with  the   *  banner   bright,        Sprinkled  with       starry     light,       Spread     its    fair  emblems 
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While  thro'  the  sounding  sky,         Loud  rings  the     Nation's  cry ;        U  -  nion  and 
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"Our  Own  Brave  Boys. 
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Andante 


By  Myra  McD.  Hendrick 
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1.  The  breath  and  bloom    of  summer, 


Are    filling  the    dreamy  air 


The    music  of  birds    and  tin 
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2.  "When  storms  o'er  the  earth  are  sweeping,  And  cold  falls  the  pity  -  less     rain,        Bright  eyes  for  our  boys  are 
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song      of  bees,     Are    ec  -  ho  -  ing  ev'  -  ry 


where. 


And  smiles     on  each  lip 


are  beam  -  ing, 
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weep 


ing,     And  tender  hearts  throbbing  with  pain. 
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ly  would  we     de  -  prive  us, 
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Our  Own  Brave  Boys." — Continued. 


welcome  the  summer       joys ;  But  each  heart    in  its  fondest  dream  -  ing,  Is      ever  with  our  brave  boys. 
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home's  sweet  comforts  and  joys ;  Could  we  shower  those  blessings  and  pleasures,  On  the  camp  of  our  own  brave  boys. 
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Hon  -  or  to 
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Come  they  from  East  or 


brave  sol 
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Our  Own  Brave  Boys." — Concluded. 
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But  we    love  our  brave  boys        the  best. 
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But  we     love  our  brave  boys        the  best 
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hopes       and  blessings  shall      fol  -  low  them  all, 


But  we     love  our  brave  boys        the  best. 
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Words  by  S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webstee. 
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rjriie  ^cgro  Emancipation  Song. — Oontiiined 
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CHORUS. 
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Shout    ho  I    darkies  all,    Keep  de  banjo  turn-in, 
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Hal-le-lu-jah  to    a  day,  De  man-ci  -  pa  -  tion  comin'. 
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Shout    ho !    darkies  all,    Keep  de  banjo  tum-in, 


Hal  -  le  -lu-  jah  to     a  day,  De  man-ci  -  pa  -  tion  comin'. 
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"  Groins:  to  tlio  Wars."  * 


Words  by  G.  E.  S.  Ellis. 


Music  by  A.  B.  Irvdto. 
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1.  Cler-gy-men  .ire  must'ring     members  of  their  flocks, 

2.  Ed  -  i  -  tors  are  gath'ring      and  the  walls  of  fame, 


Sat-is-fied  their  a-ble 
Soon  will  show  their  children 


to  inflict  some  knocks ; 
how  they  carv'd  a  name  ; 
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3.  Tailors,  clerks,  mechanics,       shoe-makers  to  boot, 

4.  Students,  doctors,  lawyers,       made  a  sight  sublime, 


Teachers  tell  their  "  I-deas" 
With  the  "  shoulder  hitters" 


now's  the  time  to  shoot , 
"coming  up  to  time" 


5.  Timid,  blushing  maiden,     softly  gasps — "my  gracious," 

6.  Gallant  looking  firemen,  in  their  flannel  shirts, 


As  her  gallant  lover 
Reckon  they  can  handle 


swears  he'll  shoot  Jeff.  Davis; 
them  "ere  Southern  squirts  /" 
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Sounding  forth  their  doctrines, 
Ev'ry  inland  steamer. 


clearing  up  the  mist 
ev'ry  train  of  cars, 


From  their  eyes,  their  discourse  ends — M  list !   list,  oh,  list ! 
Bring  their  ea-ger  thousands  gomg  to  the  wars. 
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Bronz'd  :md  honest  farmers 
Officers  and  seamen, 


say,  we're  bound  tojine, 
salts  and  jolly  tars, 
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And  the  hardy  fellows 
All  are  now  enlisting, 


fall  into    the  line, 
going  to  the  wars. 
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Proud  and  doting  father, 
Annies  from  the  mountain, 


when  he  says,  "  my  «<?»,' 
armies  from  the  hills, 


Hears  his  roguish  youngster, 
Armies  from  the  workshops, 
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whisper  "of  a  -  gan." 
armies  from  the  mills. 
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"  CBroing-  to  tlie  Wars." — Concluded. 


CHORUS. 


Hosts  of  Freemen  rushing,     Round  the  Stripes  and  Stars,    Gracious,  won't  those  south'rons        Get  their  full  of  war. 
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Hosts  of  Freemen  rushing,    Round  the  Stripes  and  Stars,    Gracious,  won't  those  south'rons       Get  their  full  of  war. 
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Hosts  of  Freemen  rushing,    Round  the  Stripes  and  Stars,    Gracious,  won't  those  south'rons        Get  their  full  of  war. 
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Our    Oounti-y's  in    JOang-er  ; 

AND  CALLS  FOR  YOU  NOW.  «& 


J.  P.  Webster. 
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1.  Come  with  your  sa  -  bers  and  Come  with  your  guns,       Our  coun  -  try's  in  dan  -  ger  And  calls     for  her  sons  ;  Stay 
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The  flag  of  our  Country's  In  -  suit  -  ed  and  scorn'd,  Her  laws  are  dis  -  hon  -  or'd,  Her  fair  fame  is  wrong'd ;  For 
Oh!  let      us  re -kin  -  die  The  pa  -  tri  -  ot  fires,     That  glow'd     in  the  hearts    Of  our  brave      old     sires,  Our 
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4.  Then  come  from  the  mountain  And  come  from  the  glen  ;     We'll  drive     the  re  -  bel  -  lion  Far  back 


to   its  den ; 


Nay 
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Our   Country's  in  X>ang"ei%  &zc — Continued. 


CHORUS. 
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not       for  the  liar  -  vest,  Turn  back  from  the  plow, 


Our  Country's  in  dan  -  ger  And  calls     for  you  now.  We're 


dear  mother  land,  Oh  !  who  would  not  die, 
watchword  is  "  freedom,"  And  so        we  will  fight, 


'Neath  Freedom's  proud  banner,  And  "  Justice"  the  cry. 
For  God     and  our    Country,  The  Truth  and  the  Right. 
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more,  we'll  dee-troy     it,  That  naught  shall  remain,     T'  en  -  dan  -  ger  the  peace     of  our  €oun  -  try  a  -  gain.  We're 
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Owi*  Country's*  in   Danger,  &;c. — Continued. 
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coming,  coming,  coming,  We  arc  coming,  coming,  coming,  We  hear 


the  loud  cry, 


We  are 
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We  are  com  -  ing, 
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Our   Ooimtjry's  in   Danger,  See — OoiieliieledL 
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-  coming,  coming,  coming,  We  are  coming,  coming,  coming,  We'll  save 


her        or  die. 
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We're  die 
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We'll  save 


her 
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or  die. 


We're  die. 


Old  .A/foe  lias  Gone  and  JDidL  it,  Boys.* 


55 


S.  Fillmoek  Bennett. 

J^_CP.!orc. 


J.  P.  Webstee. 
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1.  0,  ye  niggers,  come  along,      For  I's  gwine  to  sing  a  song, 

2.  Now  I  tell  you,  by  de  way,     Massa  Fremont  first  did  say, 

3.  Massa  Burnside  take  de  view,  Dat  de  nigger  am  as  true 


An'  I  warn  you  dat  yon  keep  it  mighty  still ; 
In  Mis-sou-ri,  where  de  'bellion  was  so  strong, 
As  de  white  folks,  or  as  a  -  ny  od  -  er  man  ; 


But  dis 
Dat  de 
So  he 
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4.  But  McClcllan  tho't  de  way,   Was  to  hab  de  nig-gers  stay,     Diggin'  trenches  for  de  rebels,  in  de  sun, 

5.  Mas-sa  Hunter  did  contend     Dat  the  Gober'ment  depend     On  de  nigger  with  his  pick-axe  tut  his  spade  ; 

6.  I  s'pose  de  white  folks  know  Dat  ole  Massa  Colyer  go,     For  to  teach  do  niggers  how  to  write  an'  read  : 


0'm  2? 

While  de 
Dat  de 
But  dat 
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7.  O,  de  niggers  like  to  tell,      Massa  Halleck,  mighty  well,    When  de  rebels  dere  at  Corinth  run  a-way, 

8.  O,  ye  niggers,  let  us  sing      Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  tehe  King,     Dat  de  Lord  may  bress  de  Yankee  sogers  brave  ! 

9.  Bress  de  Lord  forcbermore,     For  Ave  almos'  see  de  shore        Ob  de  happy  land  ob  Canaan  in  sight ! 
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dark-cy    hear  dem  say,     His  own  self  dis    ber  -  ry 
rnus'  be  free,     But  Abe  did  -  n't    jes     a  - 
dribe  us  back,  When  de  hound  was    on  our 


nig  -  ger 
neb  -  ber 


day,    Dat  Ole  Abe  had  went  an'   gone  and  sign'd  de  bill, 
gree,     So     he  "  mod-i   -  fy,"  an'     dat  we  tink  was  wrong, 
track,  An'  de   Lord  stan'   by  him  eb  -  ry  time  he  plan. 
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so  -  jers  work,  With  de  shov  -  el  and  de 
boys  could  fight,  But  dey  neb  -  ber  tink  it 
Liukum    send,   To     de    peo  -  pie  did  con 
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dirt,  When  dey  ought  to     use   de     sa  -  ber  an'  de  gun. 
right,  For    to     take  up    dig  -  gin'  ditches  as    a  trade. 
•  tend,  Dat     ob    such  a      ting  we   niggers  hab  no  need. 
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course  dat  could't  be,  When  his  "  or  -  der  num-ber 
tink  I  hear  dey'r  song,  As  dey  proudly  march  a  - 
eyes,  dat  look  in     tears  Through  de  long  an'  bit  -  ter 


tree,"  Dribe  de  nig  -  gers  out  be  -  yon'  de  lines  to  stay, 
long,  To  re  -  deem  de  poor  an'  broken-hearted  slave, 
years,  Catch  de  gleamin'  ob     de     comin'  ob  de  light ! 
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Old.  .AJbe  lias  Gone  and  Did.  it,  Boys. — Con  tinned. 

CHORUS. 
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1.  Yes,  Ole  Abe  has  gone  an'  did  it,  boys,  Glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jer-um !  Ole  Abe  has  gone  an'  did  it,  boys,  Oh  !  Glo  -  ry  !  Ole 

2.  But  now  he's  gone,  &c 
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8.   But  Ole  Abe  has  gone  an'  did  it,  boys,  Glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jer-um!  Ole  Abe  has  gone  an'  did  it,  boys,  Oh  ! 
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9.   For  Ole  Abe  has  gone  an'  did  it,  boys,  Glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jer-um !  Ole  Abe  has  gone  an'  did  it,  boys,  Oh  !  Glo  -  ry !  Ole 
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Glo-ry,  Glo-ry, 
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Old  _AJt>e  has  gone  and  Did  it,  Boys. — Concluded. 
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Abe  has  gon  an'  did  it,  boys,  he's  Signed  de  con-fis-ca-tion  laws,  Liber  -  ty    an'  freedom  ours,    Oh ! 


Glo  -  ry 
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Abe  has  gon  an'  did  it,  boys,  he's  Signed  de  con-fis-ca-tion  laws,  Lib-er  -  ty  an'  freedom  ours,     Oh  ! 


Glo  -  ry ! 
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Abe  has  gon  an'  did  it,  boys,  he's  Signed  de  con-fis-ca-tion  laws,  Lib-er  -  ty  an'  freedom  ours,    Oh  ! 


Glo  -  ry! 
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"Words  by  E.  M.  Phillips. 


Wm.  Lewis. 
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1.  When  its     stars     were  few, 

2.  And       now  as  that  flagr 


o'er  the  field  and  the  flood,  Our  flag 
more  re    -  splendent  -  ly  glows,      And  the  stars 


shone  forth  in  its 
of  its  bright  constel- 
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we've  for  -  got  -  ten      the  way, 
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as  our  sires  fought  be- 
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ly  been  blood  -  y  e  -  nough ;  There's  noth 
we  have  conquered      a  -  gain ;        The  Cum  -  ber 


4.  Our  bat  -  ties      have  sure 

5.  And  hark,  there      is     news ! 


ing  our  boys  are  a  - 
land's  heights  tell  the 
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Tli©  Stars  and.  Stripes. — Continued 
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glo-ry;  'Twas  red  with  the  flow  of    our     fore  -  fath-er's  blood    When  the  bat  -  tie    raged  dark  and 

la  -  tion  Are   ma  -  ny,     we  heed  not  the   taunts    of    its    foes,  For     God    is     the  strength  of  our 
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But     let      her  be  -  ware  of    the      fate     of  the     day,   When  we  fight,  with  our     star  -  ry  flag 


fraid  of; 
sto  -  ry; 


FT 


For  Ro  -  a  -  note  shows  us  what  stur  -  dy  old  stuff  The  sons  of  the  pilgrims  are 
The  blood   and  the   bul  -  lets  fell     thick  -  er  than   rain,     But  our   boys  bore    our     flag  on  to 
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Tli©   Stars  and  Stripes. — Continued. 
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And  as        they     fell,   with  their       dy  -  uig  breath,  They  pray'd  that  no     trai  -  tor  might 

The        tempests    of      war    he    has     guided  us  through,  A      ter    -    ror    our    foe-men  have 


i 


3* 


— o 
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: —  She    thought  so       be  -  fore,  but  our      Per-ry  and  Scott,  At 
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made  of : 
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And  Ellsworth,  and  Ly  -  on,  the 
Through  hun-ger     and   cold,  they  fol 


glorious  dead, —  And  Ba  -  ker, — In  dy  -  ing  they 
lowed  it    well,    Though  thous  -  ands  were  wounded  and 
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Tlie  Stars  and  Stripes. — Continued. 
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found  it, 


A  star  from  its  folds,  and  they  bless'd  it  in  death,  The  flag  of  our  Un  -  ion 
The  flag     of    Co  -  lum    -   bia,  the  red,  white  a-nd    blue,  With  the  sons     of    Co  -  lum  -  bia 
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taught  her,     That  fight  -  ing   the     Yan  -  kee  boys  had  -  n't     for  -  got, 'Jfeath  their  flag,  on    tLe  land  or 
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prov'd  it, —  With  he  -  roes  who  fol  -  low'd  the  he  -  roes  who  led,  'Neath  their  flag,  how  they  hon  -  or'd  and 
dy  -  ing,       Who  cheer'd  with  de  -  light      the    old  flag      as   they     fell,     As  they  saw     it     on    Don  -  el  -  son 
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Tlie   Stars  and.  Stripes. — Continued. 
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ev  -  er.  A  star  from  its  folds,  and  they  bless'd  it  in  death,  The  flag  of  our  U  -  nion  for  -  ev  -  er. 
round  it.     The  flag      of  Co  -  lura  -  bia,  the  red,  white  and  blue,  With  the  sons     of  Co  -  lum  -  bia     a  -  round  it. 
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wa  -  ter.     That  fight  -  ing  the  Yan  -  kee  boys  had  -  n't  for-got,  'Neath  their  flag,  on    the  land  or      the    wa  -  ter, 
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With  he  -  roes  who  fol  -  low'd  the  he  -  roes  who  led,  'Neath  their  flag,  how  they  honored   and  lov'd  it. 
Who  cheer'd  with  delight    the  old    flag     as  they  fell,    As  they  saw    it     on  Don -el  -  son  fly  -  ing. 


prov'd  it. 
dy  -  ing. 
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CHORUS. 
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Then  sing     to      our      flag !   on      the     land,   on     the   sea,       No        mon  -  arch      shall      scorn     it,  nor 
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£cw£  )  Then  sing  to  our  flag !  on  the  land,  on  the  sea, 
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2    Our  country's  flag,  it  proudly  floats 
To  foes  we'll  strike  it — no  never, 

Then  raise  the  cry  in  ringing  tones, 
Our  country's  flag  forever ! 
Oh !  shame  upon  the  dastard  hand, 
That  Freedom's  sons  would  tether^ 
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Oh !  shame  on  him  who'd  burst  the  band, 

That  binds  our  hearts  together. 

Long  may  our  country's  flag  float- out, 
O'er  mainland,  sea  and  river, 

And  long  may  Freemen  raise  the  shout, 
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1.  An  old 


and  crippled 
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2.  "  Have  I  for  -  gotten  1"  said  the  Chief, 

3.  I'm  not  so  weak  but      I  can  strike, 


"mybi*ave      old       sol    -     dier,  no  I 
and  I've       a       good         old  gun, 
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sought    the  Chief  who      led  him, 


on       many        a  field        of        fame — The  Chief  who      shout   -  ed 
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here's  the  hand  I 
get         the  range  of 


gave  you 
trai  -  tors' 


then,-  and  let  it  tell  you 
hearts,  and  pick    them  one  by 
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enough  to 
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long  as     you  are       my      guide ;  And  some  you      know,  must 
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"For  -  ward!" 


where  e'er      his  ban 


ner  rose, 


And  bore 


its  stars 


in 
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share,    my  friend  ;  you're  crippled,  old  and  gray, 

and        such  arms,  it  ain't     worth  while  to    try ; 
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And       we  have  need 

I        couldn't      get  the 
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can  I; 


So       give         the  young 
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be    -   hind     the      fly   -   ing       foes,     "  Have  you      for  -  got   -  ten,  Gen'  -  ral,' 
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yoiui  -  ger  arms     and    fresher   blood    to       day !"     "  But,    Gen'  -  ral !"  cried     the  veteran,  a 

of        them,  but  I     keep     my      pow  -  der     -dry !      "  God  bless    you,  comrade !"  said  the  Chief —  "  God 
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I     was  at    your  side? 


Have  you 


for  -  got    -     ten  John  -  son, 
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that     fought  at    Lun  -  dy's 
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say,  are  trai  -  tors  n  ow ; 
claim  to  .have  their  part, 


They've  torn 
They'll  plant 


the  flag 
our  sa 


of  Lun  -  dy's 
cred  ban  -  ner 
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Lane,  our  old  red,  white  and 
in       each  re  -  bel  -  lious 
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flag-staff  in      my    hand ; 
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No  odds 


how  hot        the  cannon  smoke, 


or       how  the  shells  may 
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And 
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a  drop  of  blood  is 
hence-  forth,         to        reb  -  el 


left,  I'll  show  that  drop 
hands,  that   dare       to  pull 
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it    down !" 
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hold  the     Stars        and     Stripes  a 


loft,  and   hold      them  till 
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1,    Ob,     Star  Spangled     Ban  -  ner!    the     Flag   of       our    pride!     Tho'     trampled       by      trai  -  tors 


and 
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2.  From  prai  -  rie,      0      plowman !     speed  bold  -  ly       a   -    way —  There's  seed   to       be        sown  in  God's 

3.  In   -  vin  -  ci  -  ble     Ban  -  ner !     the    Flag    of      the      Free !    O        where  treads  the      foot    that  would 
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4.     O      God  of       our     Fath  -  ers !  this     Ban  -  ner    must  shine     Where    bat  -  tie       is        hot  -  test,  in 


 1  

P 

W  *  f 

i 

m 

 a(  

-9 

 a 

— 

©  1 

9  

9  9  1 

9  

i  U  

 =  

 9 

 9 

— .  ■  m 

J  3  j  " 

*  Copyrighted  and  published  in  sheet  form,  with  Piano  accompaniment,  by  H.  M.  Higqins,  117  Randolph  St.,  Chicago. 


123 


i 


fa 


base  -  ly     de  -  fied,      Fling     out  to     the      glad  winds  your    Red,  White  and    Blue,      For  the  heart  of 
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fur  -  rows  to  -  day —     Row     land- ward,  lone     fish-er!    stout  wood-man,  come    home  I      Let        smith  leave  his 
fal  -  ter  for      thee  ?     And      the  hands  to       be     fold  -  ed  till  triumph    is        won        And  the  Ea  -  gle  looks* 
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North  -  land  is 


beat  -  ing      for      you !      And  her  strong  arm 


is 


nerv  -  ing 


to      strike  with  a 
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an  -  vil  and  weav-er  his  loom, 
proud,  as        of  old,    to        the  sun? 


And  ham  -  let 
Give     tears  for 


and      ci  -  ty 
the      part  -  ing — 


ring  loud  with  the 
a      mur  -  mer  of 
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sum  -  mons —  we 


fig-lit  not 
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lead   us,       till     wide  from      the    Gulf    to  the 
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Till  the  foe  and    his      boastings  are 


humbled      and      still!       Here's  welcome    to      wounding  and 
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cry, 
prayer- 


"For  God  and  our 
Then    Forward !  the 


eoun-try  we'll 
fame  of  our 


fight  till  we 
standard  to 
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die ! " 
share ! 


Here's  wel  -  come  to  wounding  and 
"With     welcome    to     wounding  and 
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Sea, 


The    land  shall  be 


sa  -  cred  to 


Free-dom  and     Thee ! 


With     love,  for    op   -  pression ;  with 
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com  -  bat     and      scars,        And  the      glo  -  ry      of       death —  for      tbe         Stripes  and      the      Stars ! 
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com  -  bat  and  scars, 
corn  -  bat      and  scars, 


And  the     glo    -    ry     of        death —  for      the  Stripes  and      the      Stars ! 

And  the     glo    -   ry    of        death —  for      the  Stripes  and      the      Stars ! 
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Oliver  Wendell  Holmes. 
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Tlio  Celebrated  X2,  ally  lug"  Song*--* 

FILL    UP    THE    RANKS  BOYS. 


J.  P.  Website. 
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Listen,    young  he  -  roes !  your  country     is  call  -  ing ! 
Ye  whom  the    fa  -  thers  made  free  and  de  -  fend-ed, 
Stay  not     for    questions  while  Freedom  stands  gasping ! 


Time  strikes  the  hour 
Stain  not  the  scroll 
Wait  not  till  Hon  - 


for  the  brave  and  the  true ! 
that  em  -  bla  -  zons  their  fame ! 
or    lies   wrapp'd  in  his  pall ! 
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Break  from  the  arms  that  would  fondly  caress 
Never        or      now !  cries  the  blood  of    a  na 
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tion, 
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Hark !  'tis  the  bu 
Poured  on  the  turf 

-N  


gle  blast !  sa  -    bers  are  drawn  ! 
where  the  red     rose  should  bloom ; 
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Never  or  now !  roars  the  hoarse-throated  cannon 
From  the  foul  dens  where  our  brothers  are  dy  -  ing, 
From  the     hot  plains  where  they  per-ish  outnumbered, 


Through  the  black  can 

A  -  liens  and  foes 
Furrrowed  and  ridsr'd 


o  -  py  blot  -  ting  the  skies ; 
in     the  land      of    their  birth, 
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Now,  while  the   fore  -  most  are   fight  -  ing  and  fall  -  ing,  Fill 
You  whose  fair    her  -  i  -  tage  spotless     descend  -  ed,  Leave 
Brief  the  lips'      meet  -  ing  be,   swift  the  hands'  clasping  — "Oflf 


up     the  ranks  that  have  o  -  pen'd  for  you! 
not  your  chil  -  dren   a     birthright   of  shame! 
for     the  wars !"  is      e  -  noucrh  for  them  all. 
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Mothers  shall  pray  for  you,  fathers  shall  bless  you,  Maid 
Now   is    the     day     and  the  hour  of    sal-va-tion —  Nev 
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ens  shall  weep  for  you  when  you  are  gone ! 
er     or  now!  peals  the  trum  -  pet  of  doom! 
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Nev  -  er     or     now !  flaps  the  shell  blast-ed  pen  -  non  O'er 
From  the  rank  swamps  where  our  mar  -  tyrs   are  ly  -  ing  Plead 
Comes  the  loud  summons  ;     too  long  you  have  slumbered,  Hear 


the    deep  ooze  where  the  Cum  -  ber-land  lies ! 
ing      in     vain     for     a    hand  -  f ul    of  earth ; 
the     last  An    -   gel-trump — Nev-er     or  Now! 
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We  are  tlie  Gray  and  Happy  Suckers, 

PROM   THE   ST*ATE   OP  ILLINOIS."  * 


J.  P.  Webster. 
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1.   We're  the     boys  that's      gay      and    hap   -  py,       Hap    -  py  "in 


the 


tent   -    ed  field; 
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2.  Friends  at     home,  be         gay      and     hap  -  py, 

3.  Colo  -  nel      Stew  -  art,        gay      and     hap  -  py, 


Nev    -  er       blush  to 
Holds     the      post  with 


speak  our  name ; 
his        com  -  mand; 
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4.  We're  the     gay     and       hap  -   py     Suck  -  ers,       F»rom     the     State  of 


El 


nois: 
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5.  Reb  -  els      are  not 

6.  Girls    at      home  be 
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gay  and  hap 
gay      and  hap 


py,  •  For  their  scrissh  they 
py,         Show    that    you  have 


can    -    not  eat; 
worn  -  an's  pride; 
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sweet  they     an  -  swer, 


None     but     fools  will 
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Wait  -  ing      for         the  end         of  strife; 

We're    as       con   -    stant        as         the  dove; 


8.  We're  the    girls  that's 

9.  For     the     gay  and 


gay  and  hap  -  py, 
for       the     hap  -  py, 
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Some  like  birds  we 
Nev  -  er      wed  a 


keep  in  ca  -  ges,  Din  -  ing  on 
home  -  sick     cow  -  ard —     Wait    and  be 


bard  stack  and  meat.  Chorus 
a  sol    -    dier's  bride.  " 
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not  bow. 
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Iiath-  er      share  a 
But    the      man  who 


sol  -  dier's  ra 
dares       not  sol 


tions      Than      to         be         a  cow    -    ard's  wife, 

dier,       Nev  -  er         can       ob       -    tain        our  love. 
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they  will, 


So  let  the        can      -  nons 


boom 


as 


So 


let 


the  can 


nons 


boom 


as 


they  will, 
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We'll  be      gay     and     bap  -  py,      hap  -  py,    We'll  be    gay  and  bap  -  py,  hap  -  py 


still. 
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We'll 


be     gay  and  hap-py 


Still. 
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1.  Oh,  fall 
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he 
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no 
light 
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scared 
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3.  When  half 


the  stars 
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or 


fade 
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4.  When  tim 
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a     day    I     long  to  see, 


It     am    a  -  hout  old  Massa, 


And  he  gib  me  for 
He    made  me  lub 
And     as     I  hoe 
And  dough   I  am 
When  dis   darky  in 


my  dinner 
a  -  noder 
a  -  way  dar, 
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use  me  berry     wrong  ;  In  de  «ole  frosty  mornin',    it  au't  so  berry  nice,   Wid  de»  water  to  de  middle      to  hoe  among  de  rice, 
lit  -  tie  broken    rice,     A  lit  -  tie  broken  rice  and    a  berry  little  fat —  And  he  grumble  like  de  debil,  if  I  eat  too  much  ob  dat. 
lub  was  wid  de  first,      He  sole  my  pic-a-nin-nies  becase  he  got  dar  price,  An'  he  shut  me  in  de  marsh-field  to  hoe  among  de  rice, 
heart  go  back  again,     Back  to  de  little  cabin  dat  stood  among  de  corn,      An'  to  de  ole  plantation  where  she  an'  I  war  born, 
'pears  to  me  I'm  free,  Till  I  wake  up  from  my  dreamin',  and  wife  and  chil'ren  gone,  I  hoe  away  and  weep  dar,  and  weep  dar  all  alone ! 
m  eb-bcr  will  be  free,  When  wife  and  chil'ren  wid  me,  I'lbsing  in  Paradise,    How  He,  de  blessed  Jesus,  hab  bought  me  wid  a  price 


\1S 


3C 


3 


Gh 


-9- 


r 


*  Copyrighted  and  published  in  sheet  fd   ,  with  Piano  accompaniment,  by  H.  M.  Higgins,  117  Randolph  st.,  Chicago.  >- 


The  ^lavo's  Consolation. — Continued, 


160 


CHORUS. 


1 


—4  ^ — 


-Q 


a 
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When  I        neb  -  ber       bab       for  -  got  -  ten,     How  I 


used     to     boe      de       cot  -  ton,     How  I 
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How  de       Lord  bab       not       for  -  got  —  ten,  How 
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used     to    hoe        de    cot  -  ton  On    de     ole      Vir-gin  -  ny     shore;  But  I'll     nebber      hoe      de  cotton,  Oh! 


JM*  

H5 — 

^ — 

ttf^-^T  <pC"S  j^-J  J  L 

0  .  9 

L  • 

•J-    J-  *~ 

used     to  hoe 
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well      I    hoed       de     cot  -  ton   On    de     ole      Vir-gin -ny     shore;  Dar  I'll    nebber    hoe      de    cotton,  Oh! 
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1.  Fa  -  ther       and      I        went  down     to  camp 

2.  And  there  we  see  a  swamp  ing  gun, 
4.  And     ev'    -    ry       time      they   shoot     It  off, 
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A  -  long  with 
Large  as  a 
It      takes  a 


Cap  -  tain    Good    -  ing 
log      of       ma    -  pie, 
hor«     of      pow    -  der; 
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there     we        see      the       men      and     boys,  As 
on         a         du  -  ced      lit    -    tie       cart,  A 
makes    a         noise   like        fa    -    thcr's    gun,  On 


thick  ^as 
load  for 
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mind  the  mu  -  sic    and  the  step,  And  with  the  girls  be    han  -  dy. 
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I  went  as  nigh  to  one  myself 

As  'Siah's  underpinning ; 
And  father  went  as  nigh  again, 

I  thought  the  duce  was  in  him. 
Yankee  Doodle,  &c. 

Cousin  Simon  grew  so  bold, 

I  thought  he  would  have  cocked  it; 
It  scared  me  so  I  streaked  it  off, 

And  hung  by  father's  pocket. 
Yankee  Doodle,  &c. 

But  Captain  Davis  has  a  gun, 
He  kind  of  clapped  his  hand  on't, 

And  stuck  a  crooked  stabbing  iron, 
Upon  the  little  end  on't. 
Yankee  Doodle,  &c. 

And  there  I  see  a  pumkin  shell, 

As  big  as  mother's  basin, 
And  every  time  they  touched  it  off, 

They  scamper'd  like  the  nation. 
Yankee  Doodle,  &c. 

I  see  a  little  barrel  too, 

The  head*  were  made  of  leather  ; 
They  knocked  upon  it  with  little  clubs, 

And  called  the  folks  togeather. 
"Yankee  Doodle,  &c. 

And  there  waR  Captain  "Washington, 
And  gentlefolks  about  him  ; 

They  say  he's  grown  so  tarnal  proud, 
He  will  not  ride  without  'em. 
Yankee  Doodle,  &c. 
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warm  earth  the  ear-ly  blossoms  swell ; 
Keeping  eime  with  the  ev  -  er  bu  -  sy    mill ; 

These  were  the  dying  words  of  Will; 
As  she  lineeles  o'er  the  bo-somofher  Will; 
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dew-drops  are  sparkling 
honey  bee   is   on  tiie 
come   fji     t<he  ear  -  ly 
sleeping  like  a  war  -  nor 
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wing  a  hum  -  ming, 

morning  hours, 
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green  grass  the  furrowed  field  is     belt  -  ing, 
tear  droppings  from  the  wea  -  ry  heart-ed, 
fresh  mound  a  ti  -    ny  flower  is  creeping, 
Willie  he    was  gen  -  tie,  brave  and  wa  -  ry, 


And    forth     gush  -  es  ma-ny  a     sparkling   rill ; 
That  are  hastening    the    eye    -     lids    to  fill; 
Its     frail      cup     a     wid  -  ow's  tears  do  fill ; 
The     re  -  bel  foe    his  bo  -   dy   could  but  kill ; 
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melting, 


silv'-  ry  crusted  stream  is 

new     grave  of  him  from  whom  she  part  - 

pale  one  is     of  -  ten  seen     a  weep-ing, 

blythe  is  his   spi  -  rit  now,  and  ai  -  ry, 


And  the  blue 
ed,      Where  the  blue 
Where  the  blue 
Than  the  blue 


bird   is   sing-ing  on  the  hill, 

bird   is   singing  on  the  hilL 

bird  is    singing  on  the  hill, 

bird  that's  sinsrinsr  on  the  hill. 
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1.       The  green  grass    the  furrowed  field     is      belt  -  ing, 


And        forth    gush  -  es    many  a  sparkling 
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2.  There  are  tear      droppings  from  the   wea  -  ry    heart  -  ed, 

3.  O'er  the  fresh     mound  a      ti  -  ny  flower  is     creep  -  ing, 
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4.        Oh  Willie  he      was  gen  -  tie,  brave  and    wa  -  ry, 
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Where  the  blue  bird  is  singing  on  the  hill. 
Where  the  blue  bird  is  sinjrins:  on     the  hill. 
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When  high  hopes  center'dhi  his  Ufe,  And  fond  eyes  had  his  fame  in  view,        Ellsworth,  Ellsworth, 
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Enfold  him  m  the  stripes  and  stars,   He  will  not  dim   the  brightest  beam,  His  blood  will 
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His  blood  will  tinire 
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Add  rich-er     lus -tre     to  its  gleam. 
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And     let    no  word  of    censure  fall, 


Let    those    who     scorn  the  world's  applause, 
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And       per  -  ish'd  in     his     country's  cause. 
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Strike  down    the  traitors     to     the  dust. 
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Sleep  on,  sleep  on,  brave  heart,  sleep  on,  tho  flag,  the  no  -  ble    flag  they  bore,  Thro'  all  the  land,  thro'  all  the  land,  thro' 
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plant  that   banner,      plant  that  banner, 
I 


banner      on     your  grave. 


J  &   J- 


a — a 


•J-    ti-  J 


j — i — 


3  I>nl  See. 

"  -x  


lOO 


The  "Volunteer's  Wife. — Continued.  ] 


-a 


-0- 


* 


1.  I       know    by      the  light      of  his 

2.  Two    fair       hair'd      babes  he 
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1.  Yes  we'll  ral  -  ly  round  the  flag,  boys, 

2.  We  are  springing  to  the  call  of 

3.  We  will  welcome  to  our  num.  -  bers 

4.  So  we're  springing  to  the  call  from 
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we'll  ral  -  ly  once     a  -  gain, 
our  Brothers  gone    be  -  fore, 
the    loy  -  al  true  and  brave, 
the  East  and  from  the  West, 
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Free  -  dom,  We  will    ral  -  ly  from  the  hill-side,  we'll  gather  from  the  plain, 

Free  -  dom,  And  we'll  fill  the  va- cant  ranks  with  a  million  Freemen  more, 

Free  -  dom,  And  al   -   tho'  he  may  be  poor    he  shall  nev-er  be    a  slave, 

Free  -  dom,  And  we'll  hurl  the  rob  -  el  crew  from  the  land  we  love  the  best, 


m 


Shout  -  ing  the  bat  -  tie  cry  of 
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Shout  -  ing  the  bat  -  tie  cry  of 
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The  Battle  Cry  of  Freedom. — Continued. 
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Up  with  the  Star;  While  we  rally  round  the  flag,  boys,  Rally  once  again, 


Shouting  the  battle   cry  of  Free  -  dom. 
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Shouting  the  battle   cry  of  Free  -  dom. 
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Up  with  the  Star ;  While  we  rally  round  the  flag,  boys,  Rally  once  again, 
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Tlie  Orand  Ually. 


Words  by  J.  B.  L.  Soule. 
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1.  Free  -  men  !  from    your  slum  -  bers   wake;  Fi*ee  -  men  !  from   your     thral-dom  break  ;        Let   the    bills  and 
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2.  Shall   the     blood     of    broth  -  ers  slain, 

3.  Hear   your   foes    their     tri  -  umph  tell ; 


Cry  -  ing    from    the      ground  in  vain,  Lon  -  ger 
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Men  of    truth  are      men   of  Might ; 
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Sons   of    Li  -  ber  -  ty     u  -  nite ;  Or     your  hopes      are  dead ! 
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Should  be  "  free  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more" 
See    the    de  -  mon      in   their  eye ; 


Reek  with  mur  -  der'd   patriots' gore,         Sons    of    Free    -  men  say ! 
Fre  -  men !  you    who     fear  to   die,  Are     to  -  mor  -   row,  slaves  ! 
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Like  the    o  -  cean's  migh  -  ty  tide, 
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Roll  -  ing  deep    and     roll  -  ing  wide,        Let     your  on     -     set  be  ! 
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1.  We  are    coming,    Fa  -  ther  A  -  bra -ham,  three  hundred  thousand  more,  From  Mis  -  sis  -  sip  -  pi's  winding  stream,  and 

2.  If  you   look  a  -  cross  the    hill  -  tops  that  now  meet  the  northern  sky,    Long  moving    lines    of   ris  -  ing  dust,  your 
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3.  If  you    look  all    up     our   valleys,  where  the  growing  harvests  shine,  You  may  see 

4.  You  have  call'd  us,  and  we're  coming,  by       Richmond's  bloody    tide,     To  lay 
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from  New  England's  shore ; 
vis  -  ion   may     des  -  cry ; 


"We  leave  our  plows  and  workshops,  our  wives  and  children  dear ;  With 
And    now    the  wind,   an    in  -  stant    tears  the  cloudy     veil      aside,  And 
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Wo  are  coming,  coming,  coming,  We  are  coming,  coming,  coming,  We  are  coming,  Father  Abraham,  three  hundred  thousand  more  ! 
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We  are  coming,  coming,  coming,  We  are  coming,  coming,  coming,  We  are  coming,  Father  Abraham,  three  hundred  thousand  more ! 
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Columbia,  Niitive  I^nnxl.  * 

(CHANT  WITH  CHORUS.) 


"Words  by  Emma  A.  Browne. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Webster. 
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1.  Sublime  among  the  nations  thou, 


Na 


tive       Land,    my      na   -   tive     Land,        Dost  stand 
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2.  Curst  be  the  cause  with  blood  and  strife,     Na    -    tive       Land,    my       na    -    tive     Land,        With  -  er  the 

3.  With  bared  right  arm  and  burning  heart,   Glo   -   rious      Land,    my      na    -    tive     Land,        From  their  old 
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JUST  PUBLISHED, 

Tlie  2d  Edition  ot*  tlie  Celebrated  IVffwsio  Book  : 

i 

WITH  A  BEAUTIFUL  ILLUSTRATED  TITLE  PAUiJ. 
G^""  Teachers  of  Singing  Schools,  and  Leaders  of  Choirs,  buy  no  books  until  yov  have  examined  this.  .J3I 

This  New  Collection  of  Secular  ami  Sacred  Music  is  designed  both  for  Elemental  and  Advanced  ►Singing  Classes,  and  for  Musical 
Conventions  and  Festivals.  It  has  been  prepared  with  the  greatest  care  by  Mr.  W.  Martin.  Mr.  Hicgins,  the  publisher,  has  inserted 
from  his  well  known  Stock  of  New  and  Beautiful  Songs  and  Quartctts,  [by  such  authors  as  J.  P.  Webstkb,  H.  C.  '.Yoke,  and  others, 
which  cannot  foil  to  make  the  Book  attractive. 

A  large  portion,  both  of  the  Music  and  Words  of  this  Book,  is  hero  for  the  first  time  introduced  to  the  public,  while  the  author  baa 
not  omitted  a  choice  Selection  of  Standard  pieces,  without  which,  any  Book  would  be  incomplete.      .  - 

This  work  is  divided  into  Three  Parts  as  follows  : 

PART  I.— The  Practical  Singing  Class. 

This  is  a  most  complete  and  thorough  System  of  Instruction,  and  at  the  same  time,  the  easiest  and  simplest  method  wc  have  ever 
*een.  Its  principal  feature  is,  that  it  does  not  hinder  and  confuse  the  mind  of  the  pupil,  with  a  long  list  <i£,  ^what  are  to  him,]  unmeaning 
names  and  signs.     It  commences  with  the  simplest  elements,  and  as  those  are  mastered,  inf.j  du  .-es  others  in  their  natural  order — never 

using  a  character  until  its  necessity  is  apparent  to  the  pupil,  and  its  use  fully  explained. 
"PART  II.— Glees,  Opcra-Chomses,  and  Quartetts. 

This  division  of  the  Work  contains  a  fin  variety  of  excellent  Mus'c,  among  which  will  be  found  that  grand  old  piece,  "  Ha!  ha! 
we've  StcmM  the  Stream,"  "Here,  in  Cool  Grot,"  "  Calmly,  Brightly,  Day  is  Fading,"  <£e.,  together  with  many  original  compositions 
of  J.  P.  Wkuster,  such  as  "Brave  Men,  Behold  your  Fallen  Chief,"  "Lorcna,"  [arranged  as  a  Quartette,]  "Adieu,"  &c,  and  "Brave 

Boys  are  They,"  by  H.  C.  Work — each  of  which  is  worth  the  price  of  the  Book. 
PART  III— Anthems,  Choruses,  Hymn  Tunes,  and  Chants. 

A  choice  collection  of  Sacred  Music,  closes  the  Work,  which,  as  a  whole,  is  thus  adapted  for  both  Social  and  Public  gatherings, 

and  for  all  occasions. 

The  First  Edition  of  the  Work  has  met  with  a  most  flattering  reception  among  the  music  teacher  and  singers,  who  have  had  the 
privilege  of  giving  it  a  thorough  examination.  Nathan*  Dye,  the  oldest  and  most  successful  Rudiracntal  Teacher  in  tin  West,  is  using 
the  Work  it;  his  classes,  and  does  not  hesitate  in  saying  that  "  it  is  the  best  Book  for  nidi  mental  classes  he  ever  used."    Mr.  Miller,  of 


Galesbnrg,  writes  that  he  likes  the  Book,  and  says,  "  send  me  four  dozen  copies, 
pages,  is  printed  on  heavy  paper,  with  clear  open  type — unlike  many  modern  books,  whose 
hundreds  of  precious  eyes. 

"  The  Festival  Chines"  is  substantially  bound,  and  lias  a  fine  beautiful  Lithogr 
single  copy,  or  $10,00  per  Dozen.     All  Orders  must  be  sent  to  the  Publisher— 


i  bis  thincr."  >■  The  Work  coutains 


81.00  per 


H.  M.  HIGGINS,  117  Randolph  strael,  Chicago,  III. 


